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We go back two days* On Saturday evening, October 23,
1889, Pigott, fearing that he would be arrested for perjury
and thinking to placate Parnell by confession, went to the
house of Mr* Henry Labouchere at 24, Grosvenor Gardens,
with whom he had already had some dealings, and offered
to confess* Mr* Labouchere had performed great service to
the Irish party, and had once before brought Pigott to the
point of confession in the very presence of Parnell, but the
wriggling creature had refused on the following morning to
put it into writing* Now, however, he was all eagerness to
write down his shameful history* Mr* Labouchere sent a
servant to his neighbour, Mr* George Augustus Sala, to
invite that popular journalist to come and hear what Pigott
had to say* Mr* Sala came, and immediately Pigott began
in a low, half-musing tone to dictate his confession* He
seemed to be over sixty years of age to Mr* Sala, who looked
at the shabby-genteel man with the inquisitive, impersonal
eyes of the born newspaper man* He was cool, clear, and
coherent, and seemed to regard his crime as a peccadillo*
But Sala noticed that his hand shook, and that it never
stopped shaking* For a few moments Sala was left alone
with him, while Mr* Labouchere went to find refreshments*
They said little to each other, and that little was curt* Pigott
picked up The Times, and remarked that the London papers
were inconveniently large ! * * *1 One of them had been too
large for him*
When the confession was signed and witnessed, Pigott
went away and spent the evening at the Alhambra Music Hall*
On Monday he wrote to his housekeeper, sending her a blank
signed cheque*   " Take it to Mr*-----at the Ulster Bank in
Baggot Street, and he will fill it up and give you the cash*
1 See the Life of George Augustus Safe, by himself, vol* ii*
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